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To the Reader
No tale of Robinhood I sing,
Ne1 olde wives stories write;
Nor idle toyes to mervaile at,
Vaine people to delight.
But woorkes of woorth most rare and true
To you I doe present;
Which to the bravest mindes may be
A worthy president,
Where Cavaliers* of high esteeme
Doe Londiners contemne,
May know what worthy mindes they bear
and serve like valiant men.
As Lancaster his last attempt,
That hee in Brassill made,
May witnesse well unto his fame,
If you the same will read.
Rare are his acts. Peruse them then,
Whose manhood dooth excell.
His haughtie deeds doone to our foes
The same at large doth tell.
Recorde may wee his worthines,
And write but what is true.
And you that saw the welth he brought
Give Lancaster his due.
If London merchaunts dare to doe
Such actions as hee did,
Then why should not their acts be tolde?
Why should his fame be hid?
Amongst the cheifest Cavilers
Give Lancaster his place,
Who by his worthy pollicie
The foeman hath disgrast.
He is the man whose courage great
Was never seene to quaile.
He is the man that formost was,
Where wee did foes assaile.
1 An archaic form of * nor.'                        * Court gallants.